CHAPTER III
EARTHWORK  (SHAIBA,   1916)
Organisation of labour on Shaiba Bund. Mud and rain. The old
Euphrates bed, Bridging with sand-bags. Summary measures. Attacked
in rear. Revetment. Eating the eye. Lawrence at Basrah. Mah~
rattas again, Captain A. T. Wilson.
I GAME back from Fao by steamer, flagging a great
troopship as it crossed the bar, and retracing in
eight hours the stages which the column had taken
as many days to march. Sir Percy Cox told me
that while we had been away two thousand more
men had been rounded up, that he had taken over
all responsibility for keeping the number on the
bund up to strength, and that he wanted me to go
out to live at Magil and help the Irrigation Officer
as far as I could*
It was now the 24th February. Less than two
months remained before that great smooth river, the
River Euphrates, would come down in flood,
swollen by the overflow of his turbulent twin the
Tigris, and there was no time to be lost. I went out
to Magil the same evening and induced the Irriga-
tion, Officer, who was still faithfully paying all the
men through the original contractor, to cancel the
contract forthwith. This meant that I had to make
myself responsible not only for organising and pay-
ing the labour, but also for hutting, rations, water,
and tools. The supply work was soon arranged, with
the help of two keen young Indian Army officers of
the 76th Punjabis, McElwaine and Darrell, but
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